
Therm Noble 

Thcftonvgi«^«of(2itties:methypuplc,, , , 

YongeR follower of thy Drora .inftrua this day 
With military skill, that to thy lawdc 
I may advance my Streamer, and by tncc, 

Be ft,rdtheLordothday,givcmegrealMats 

Some token of thy pleafute. j .l. i , 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly, and there ts hestj 

clangigofArmorymtha^^ortThHyderM 

a Battaileyvherenfon they aU rtfi and b$-ee to the Altar, 

O Great Gorrcaor of cnotmoHS times, 

Shaker oforc-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftic,and old tytlcs,that hcalft with blood 

The earth when it is ficke,and cui a the world 

O’thplurefie of people; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 

To my defigne; inarch boldly, letusgoe. 

Enter Palamon and hie Knights, mth the former chft. 

- i 

PaL Ouraars mnagliaeryvtthnewnre,orbe 

To dale extin^jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant,(hc gives 
Vi61:ory too,thcn bknd your fpirits with mine. 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make my caujc 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddefie Venus 

Gommend we oar proceeding, and implore ^ l 

Her power unto out partte. fjerctheykneele f /• 
Haile Soveraigne Qaeene offecrets,who. haR power 
To call t Se feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the *■ 

Even with an ey-gbnee, to choke , 

And turne th’ailarrae to whifpers,that canft mai.c 

ACiipIcaoiifli with his Crutch, and cure him , 

Before -<^pei'‘^r’;that may’ft force the King 

. To be his fub.ie<^Vaffiile,and induce 
Staiegnavitieco daunce.the pouid Bachelour 
WhMfeouth like wanton Boy es through Bontytfs 
thy flame, at feavcnty,thcw canft catch 
■ *■- fie him to the fcorne of his hoanc throat 
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rhe r^oNohle Kinffnetf. 

Ahnfe vone laicsoflovej what godlike power 
S thou riot power xi^ovttjojhabm thou 
Kft flames, hotter then bis tha heavenly fyres 
nMfeortch his mottall SoB,thine him;thc hunttefle 
K\l moyft and cold,fome fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and iighrtaketotby grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doe bearc thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofcs,yetis heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

Ihavc never bcene foulc inouthd againft thy law, 
Hev’r rcvcald fectet,for I knew none;would not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never praaifcd 
Vpoii maos wife, nor would theLibcIls teadc 
OFliberall wits : I never at great feaftes 
Sou'^httobetraya Beautic,but have blulh’d 

At fimpting Sirs that did : I have bcenc hatih 
To large Goafcflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightic winters ,this I told them, who 
A LafTc offoureteene bridcd;cwas thy power 
To put life into dufl.the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquate footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots,' 
TorturingConvulfions from his globic eyes, 

Had almoft drawne tbeir lphecrc«,thac what waslire 
In him feem’d torturetthis Anatomie ^ 

Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his/ot fhe fwotc it was, 

Aud who would not bclee vc her ? briefc I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To Aofc that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thbfe that would and cannot ; a Rcjoyccr, 

Yea him I doc not love, that tells clofe offices 

The fowleft way, nor names coiicealetnents ia 

The boldcft Ianguage,fuch a one I am, ‘ ' 

And vow that lover never yet oiadc figh 
Truer then I. O then moft feft fw cet godde^ 
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